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clothes and general appearance Certainly they even now looked like soldiers
Upon leaving their cars, they gathered in regular ranks immediately and stood in formation. They did not look around Gregory and I counted about a thousand Home Army men in that first transport They earned out their own wounded from one of the cars. Some were on stretchers, others on crutches Two of the cars had brought women, both soldiers and nurses I stood looking at them, holding on tight to the rough bark of the tree
"Get out of here, if you want to bawl like an idiot," Gregory barked at me.
I had not been aware that I was crying Gregory counted forty-two officers among the prisoners Covered by a heavy cordon of Germans, lined along the entire road from the gate to Barrack 7, the Home Anny prisoners marched under the command of their officers. The Germans saluted. A German car followed the march, and a man with a moving-picture camera perched on it kept grinding his machine. Let the wolld see how humanely, how gallantly the Reich was treating the Polish "bandits* after afl!
It was hard to get to Barrack 7 to bring food or cigarettes for our soldiers. We watched for the changes of the guards, and tried to find one that would not mind earning a bit of money the easy way. About noon that day we found the right man. Those of us who had seen how poorfy and thinly dad our soldiers were reported it to the others, and soon seven "outside** nurses were scourmg the twra for some decent clothes for the soldiers The people of Pruszkow responded handsomely. All day km& wfeJe the "unseeing** German soldier was cm guaid, we sept smuggling into Barrack 7 shirts, sweaters, suits, underwear, canteens and jugs, toothbrushes, soap, blankets, food and medicine.
Tlie sick and the wotsKfed and the Home Army woo*** were quartered In Barrack 8 into which no one was at